THIS GHOST IS 
PREHISTORY! 


\\ @7 


is Big! It's dynamic! It’s issue thirty-one of THE REAL 
GHOSTBUSTERS! There are strange goings-on this 
week, Peter and Egon try their luck on the Stock Market 
and come face-to-face with some Weirdness On Wall 
Street! Does this mean that they'll lose their shirts? Ray 
finds that it is his boots that are causing him problems, 
when he goes out shopping and getsrathercarriedaway 
in These Boots Were Made For Haunting! Peter gets a 
new look altogether, which is most unscientific. Can he 
cope with his new identity? The Mind Boggles! Howev- 
er, we can always hope that those ghosts will be history, 
but what happens when the guys have to confront 
something that is prehistory, and, larger than life? Could 
this be the final skeleton in the closet for our intrepid 
heroes? Could this be one spook that's just too large to 
pick-a-bone with? Could this be the final entry in 
Winston's Diary, or have the Ghostbusters got a last 
resort weapon to deal with a revenging reptile? Read on 
and find out! 
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WINSTON! 
ZEDDIIORE 


THE REAL GH2STBUSTERS' 


WW / ALL RIGHT, 
BUDDY, 
I'M COMING. 
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GUYS... “GIR 
SOMETHING. 
TERRIBLE HAS JX 
HAPPENED... /} 
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.SOME HEAVY-DUTY SPOOKS 
ZAPPED US,AND - 


You've GOT SWAPPED OUR 


TO BELIEVE 


ME. 
1AM PETER 
VENKMAN! 


TOA CALL ON ore2 mr 4, Ke 
Band AND p a ae | 


a; 
S 
<n SD) 


HELP ME,GUYS! Y BLIT, PETER...AT OKAY, PETER, I'M 1 
I DON'T WANT TO/ LEAST You’LL {| SORRY... NOW, MELLOW 
BE A GOBBLING ALWAYS FIND A : ouT, HUH? 
GREEN SEAT ON A BUS! — 


THAT 

SHOULDN'T 
BE TOO 
DIFFICULT... 


p Wey quick! Get || THESE GHOSTS SOUND LIKE \ay 
WET Sa E HIM INTO THE ANCIENT PARA-PSYCHIC 
A SNACK  )S5.20 5, -1. || SPIRITS CALLED THE MIND- 


ATTACK! - BOGGLES 


WHATABOUTEE- 
-SNACKEE? 4 


I'LL USE THE ENERGIES 
RELEASED IN TRAPPING ¥ 


wl MUST WARN 
YOU...IT IS 5 
DANGEROLIS! £ 


LSs 


NORMAL ? 
DON'T FLATTER 
YOURSELF! 


ONLY KIDDING. E 
IT'S ME! I'M BAC! 


WHATUPEGONBUDDY- 


MONSTERS 

Tobin makes a point, in his 
Spirit Guide, of differentiating 
between large and frightful 
demonic creatures and a breed 
of creature he simply calls 
Monsters. ‘Monster’ is a blank- 
et term that the great man uses 
to describe any massive, ugly, 
fearsome beast that haunts the 
surface of the earth that isn‘ta 
demon. It cannot transport it- 
self back into the spirit world, 
but lives all its time in some 
lonely or remote area of the 
earth. The Abominable Snow- 
man, the Sasquatch, the Loch 
Ness Monster and all other lake 
monsters around the world, 
would all be generically clas- 
sifed as ‘Monster’ by Tobin. 
Several other less well-known 
examples are listed here. 


The Big Gurgler 
Dyed-in-the-wool Ghostbuster 
fans will remember this one. 
We busted it a while back in 
the sewers under the town of 
Bangor, Maine. The Big Gurg- 
ler was an absolutely vast and 
very sticky individual who gave 
us a lot of trouble. | only list 
him here for posterity, and be- 
cause it is likely that other, 
similar Big Gurglers haunt the 
sewers in other cities, such as 

: Sheffield and Maidstone. 
Watch out, it has great big 
pointy-teeth. 


g~ The Howling Mountain of 


Nuhawook 

This is an absolutely immense 
beast that haunts the deep 
oceans in the Arctic. It is a 
creature of Eskimo legend, 
reputed to be the length of 
sixteen whales with fiery, red 
eyes and great big pointy- 
teeth. It is rumoured to be 
easily confused with Green- 
land. 


The Wigglesbro’ Wyrm 
Reputed to lurk in a mill pond 
near the English village of Wig- 
glesbro’, the Wyrm is a long 
stringy beast approximately 
ninety-feet from end to end. 
The Wyrm, like most Monsters, 
is said to have great big pointy- 
teeth. Quite what a ninety-foot 
wyrm does all day in a mill 
pond is the biggest mystery of 
all. 


Yadankk 

The other things all monsters 
have in common is that they 
are very big. The Howling 
Mountain of Yadankk, as its 
name implies, is no exception. 
A massive craggy beast that 
resembles a fair-sized cliff face, 
the Monster haunts the Car- 
pathian Ranges around the re- 
mote village of Yadankk 
and. .. well. . . howls. Eye wit- 
nesses report that they're not 
sure, but they think the Moun- 
tain has definitely got great 
big pointy-teeth. 


The Harkbury teeth 

This monster, lurking in the 
marshlands beyond Harkbury 
in Canada, is basically an enor- 
mous set of. . . great big poin- 
ty-teeth. If you run into it, 
don’t call us. Call a dentist. 


The _Not-really-quite-nasty- 
enough-monster of Chatham 
Vast, black, rubbery, foul- 
smelling and carniverous, this 
particular beastie has never 
made it into the really big 
league of famous monsters. Ex- 
perts believe that despite a 
brief flirtation with dentures, 
the Monster's lack of really 
good great big pointy-teeth is 
its basic undoing. It will howev- 
er, give you a nasty suck. 


=DEATH SeHEAD 


THE PLANET GODILUX,EACTU-DATE: 81627) | BUT SURELY WITH ALL LISTEN, SPRATT, YOU 


A BETTER 
SORT OF TI THAN THIS! 
FO? A LIVING! 


L_ COLOUR @ MONTHL' 
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ie ‘SIDE THE BOOT SHOE 


HAT'S BETTER. W/NSTON 
cena nad Beene SOME 


WELL. I'M ues BACK TOMQ. I CAN'T GET OVER HOW COMFORTABLE B pe 
ARE YOU COMIN iat Lge BOOTS ARE ! IT FEELS LIKE poe 
‘M WALKING ON A/R/ 
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| aN 5) eg \ 


THAT WET CEMENT MIGHT } 
SLOW THESE BOOTS DOWN, 


ie 


ie 
uae 
az 
' ee 
eae, 


HMM - THESE BOOTS ARE LISTENING TO 
EVERYTHING I SAY! 


d 
Ln? 
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iF 
WAY, I CAN GET BACK TO 
GHOSTBUSTERS' HO! 


A DAY IN THE LIFE OF WINSTON ZEDDMORE 
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Sunday, January the 8th, 1989 

There’s a bad headcold going around HQ this 
week . . . even Slimer’s got it! We didn’t think 
things could get worse, but then they did. The 
past came back to haunt us. We received a call 
that took us to Central Park at dusk, where we 
were greeted by a hysterical woman and her 
white-haired dog. Her explanation for his 
peculiar albino-like appearance was thus: 
“Poor Bonzo was frolicking in the grass, sniff- 
ing for bones, when he found one! A big one! 
He dug it from the earth, there was an 
almighty flash of light and we were suddenly 
looking at a living dinosaur skeleton! Howev- 
er, that wasn’t the worst of it. . . my beautiful 
pedigree golden retriever became a terrified 
white-haired mongrel!” 

Always on the look-out for maidens in 
distress, Peter comforted the rather attractive 
young lady, while Ray gave comfort to the 
dog. “No problem, Ma‘am,” said Peter, “We 
deal with this sort of thing every day!” With 
that, we set off into the park, a curious feeling 
of deja-vu hanging over each of us. 

It wasn’t too difficult to track this particular 
beastie. All we had to do was go in the 
opposite direction to the fleeing muggers 
who were departing from the park at high 
speed! 


Then we saw it. A walking, snorting mass of 
glowing bone, which Egon informed us was a 
class six, free-roaming phantasm which bore a 
definite resemblance to an Allosaurus 
skeleton. He went on to remind us of our 
encounter with the dinosaur elemental which 
we had once banished to its own dimension 
on this selfsame spot! Peter yawned when he 
realised that Egon was about to launch into a 
long scientific explanation. All | caught was 
something about the bone the dog found had 
been acting as a plug in the mystic circle. The 
circle was effectively a dam between our 
world and the dinosaur elemental’s dimen- 
sion. By removing the bone, it had had the 
same effect as the little dutch boy removing 
his finger from the dyke. 

We had little time to ponder this, as the 
Allosaurus bore down on us, only to be 
greeted by our Proton streams. That seemed 
to do the trick as it came apart at the joints. 
Peter smiled and quipped, “A walk in the 
park!” 


B 


Our victory was short-lived. With a sound 
that resembled the last symphony of a manic 
xylophonist, the skeleton reassembled itself, 
only to be joined by another three members 
of his reptilian clan! Naturally enough, in a 
situation like this, we followed the only logic- 


al course of action, a high speed retreat! Once 
into ECTO-1, we decided to head back to HQ, 
so that Egon could work on a solution to our 
little prehistoric problem. 

During the drive back, Ray tuned into the 
police radio frequency so that we could keep 
tabs on the Allosaurs. It soon became appa- 
rent, from their trail of destruction, that they 
were also heading for our HQ. This meant that 
they were only after one thing. US! Motiva- 
tion? Revenge! They were after the trusty 
Ghostbusters who had dusted their prehistor- 
ic pal. 

ECTO-1 had barely screeched to a halt in its 
garage, when the doors of the fire-station 
were almost torn off their hinges as some- 
thing huge impacted against them. We were 
now clearly under seige! It was at that point, 
that a thoughtful looking Peter smiled to 
himself and disappeared down to the cellar. 
The rest of us listened to the sound of mighty 
tails, lashing against the doors. The paint was 
cracking and the wood splintering, as Peter 
reappeared toting a large feather and several 
suspicious-looking olive-green tubes. 

“Right, listen to me,” said Peter in his best 
take-charge voice. “Ray, you and Winston 
stand on either side of the doors. On my count 
of five, open them. Me, Egon and Slimer will 
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do the rest!” Picking my jaw up from the floor, 
| took my position muttering, “He's insane!” 

| couldn’t hear what he said to Egon and 
Slimer above the pounding on the doors, but 
they both looked startled before nodding in 
agreement. Things moved fast from there. 
There was no time for such finesse as opening 
the doors — they were shattered on their 
hinges. Pressing myself flat against the wall, | 
watched the first A//osaur stride in. Itwas then 
that the purpose of the feather and tubes 
became clear. Opening the largest tube, Peter 
grinned demonically as he pulled out a U.S. 
Army M162 Anti-tank Bazooka and yelled, “I 
keep this for special occasions!” 

Making sure that he kept as safe a distance 
as was physically possible, Peter waggled the 
feather under Slimer’s twitching nose. The 
sneeze that followed can only be described as 
volcanic! It's a good thing that hot lemon 
drinks don’t work on ghosts, as the Al/osaurs 
now found themselves bogged down in a 
quagmire of glutinous slime. 

While the dinosaurs struggled to disengage 
themselves from the mucoid mangrove, Egon 
produced a large, lethal looking rocket from 
one of the other tubes. He rammed this into 
the end of Peter's bazooka. Peter shouted, 
“Stand clear! INCOMING!” as | tried to fit 
myself inside one of the wall-lockers. 

There was a ‘whoosh’ like aspeeding comet, 
and the Allosaurs vanished in a ball of fire. As 
the smoke cleared, thousands of little pieces 
of bonemeal fluttered, confetti-like, to the 
floor of the fire station. Me? | breathed a huge 
sigh of relief and climbed out of the ill-fitting 
wall-locker! 

Egon fiddled with the focus adjuster on his 
Proton Gun. | could see that familiar glint in 
his eye as he considered the necessary im- 
provements for combating dinosaurs. Ray just 
stood at the door scratching his head and 
muttering, “We're gonna have a dog problem 
around here for weeks!” 


THE GHOSTBUSTERS 
Whilst still alive, Tobin was an 
ancient parapsychologist. He spent 
his life’s work carrying out 
research into spirit forms and ( 
compiling a guide in which all 
types of manifestation were \ aw 


recorded and classified. Needless 
to say, Tobin's greatest admirer 
was The Ghostbusters’ very own 
Egon Spengler. It was while Egon 
was studying the Spirit Guide,that 
the spirit of Tobin himself 
appeared. His tale of woe was that, 
during his life, he had bargained 
his soul with the Devil and was 
now suffering eternal torture. 
Only Egon could release him by 
busting his spirit and entrapping it 
in the containment unit. Egon 
couldn't bring himself to bust his 
life-long hero, and attempted to 
save him from other evil spirits 
with his Proton Gun. 
Unfortunately, Tobin saw this as 
an ideal opportunity to be brave 
and throw himself in front of the 
cannon stream and so was 
instantly busted. 
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Hi! Snarf here! With some news 
of the brilliant younger looking 
Thundercats comic! 


It’s packed with fun and 
adventure all on full colour 


pages! 


Starring all your favourite 
characters and some who 
you don’t like... . Mutants!! 
Snarf! Snarf! 


It’s in your newsagents now, so 
rush out and buy one. 
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(DE THE STOCK) / IT'S STRANGE, PETER, THERE AcE 


jours 
N SS EXCHANGE... No PKE ZEADINGS* YET. L EXPECTED 
PLENTY AFTER OUR CALLER SAID 
E THE STOCK EXCHANGE. PE Ne) 


WAS OVERRUN WITH GHASTL 
WALE STREET: a 
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Ht BUILDING 
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GAEZAMM,. weicu. 
--GIMMI 
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Story IAN RIMMER @ ArtJOHN GEERING and DAVE HARWOOD @ Lettering ANNIE H. @ Colouring STUART PLACE 
7 


| 


SEEING AS IT'S 

SELF - DEFENCE, 
I GUESS USING KINS — 
THE ECTO-STUN'S GHOST! 


GLAD TO HEAR IT’ 


+2 AND I'M GETTING 
macr 


REAL 
ouce 


Quick, PETERS 
IN HEZE../ 


ENouGH, sHoer srucer I wu 
NOW, UNLESS YOU WANT or 
To BE ECTO- STUNNED 
ACROSS THE STATE. 
Let's HAVE some 
ANsSWeEeSs / 


STILL — WHAT 
ARE YOu? 


|O_ ARE You? 
BETTER 


THINGS HIS 
WAY... 


GIMME / We're 
THE MEAN 


CALLED WAS- 
Rios / Gimme- 
GIMME LS 


THE GeEAT 
POWER Has 
TAKEN OVER 
ALL THE STOCK 


Gimme More 
MONEY ANT ILL 
TELL YAS 


190 = soe 


FIFTY BUCKS S FIFTY 
BIG ONES THAT PIN- 
STRIPED PIPSQUEAK 
FLEECED me Foer 


APPEAgS, IS 


+--AND SO, IT YEUCKS THAT 
To BE 

THE GREAT 

POWER F 


UH-OH THERE'S STILL NO ZEADINGS 
MAYBE IT'S 
MUST BE MORE HUMAN 
IN ORIGIN THAT WE 
THOUGHT... HMM... 
THOUGHT... 


EITHER! THIS GREAT POWER 


=» THE FORCE OF COMBINED 

WILLPOWER... IF ENOUGH PEOPLE 

BELIEVE AN EVENT CAN HAPPEN, 
'T WILL HAPPEN... 


++ BUT 
IMAGINE THAT 
COMBINED WILL... 
AS A_ PHYSICAL 
APPEARANCE. 


THIS MUST BE THE PuYsicaLs PETER, we 


EMBODIMENT OF THE ARE LOOKING 
DESIRE MOST PREVALENT \ AT...GREEOS 
ON THE STOCK EXCHANGES, 


AVERY sICK 
SCIENTIST 


OU CAN'T SOMETHING LIKE THATS 

Be SEZIOUS!|(WE Use THE OPPOSITE 

FORCE, GENEROSITY SF 
COME ON... 

FIGHT IT, 

THEN... 


I HOPE YOU'RE RIGHT ABouT ALL MY ANYTHING S TusT 
THIS, EGON — IT'S ALREADY EBQUIPMENT'S ] | KEEP GIVING UNTIL 
GONE! WHAT IT aia ITSELE 
Now? Awe’ 


IT'S WORKING... 
GZEED'S SHRINKING! 
DON'T STOP GIVING, 


THAT'S IT... 11M 
CLEANED OUTS 


vege seenereiee/ /\ che precoued 
ONE MOE GIFT GAINS 

SHOULD Do IT. 

AHS I KNOW. 


HARz, HAR, HAzS 
WE'VE SEEN PEOPLE 
Lose THEIZ SHieTS 
IN HEZE BEFORE, BuT 
NOT THEIZ TROUSERS 

AS WELLS 


AFTER WHAT. YOU'RE LIGHT, 
‘VE TUST SEEN GON. SORLY... 
HEE, LET'S NOT WHATEVER COLILD 
WHEN You Get OUR y 1) | BE Too DEMANDING, }\ HAVE... POSSESSED 
But, misters meet - Me > 


nah A Ng 


YO! Soit may be cold outside, 
butall your letters bring a 
warm glow to my heart! 
Honestly, folks! Get scribbling 
and make my day! 


Dear Peter... . 


Please could you answer my 
questions: 

1. What did you want to be 
when you were young? 

2. What was the first ghost that 
you ever busted? 

—Keri Lovell, Roath 


1. When | was young, my 
ambition was to be the coolest 
person to ever walk the earth. 
l’mso glad 1 was successful. 
Jokes aside, | wanted to be lots 
of different things atsome 
pointin my childhood. | 
wanted to be an astronaut ora 
pop singer, and then|/ decided 
that! was born-to-bustand 
have been happy in my work 
ever since! 2. The firstghost 
that we ever busted was dear 
ol’ Slimer. What a moment of 
joy! 


| research the paranormal, and 
from my education I've found 
that spirits don’t speak unless 
addressed correctly. So, how 
come the spirit sometimes has 
the first word in yourstories? 
—Chris Oakley, Cheshire 


Ifyou research the 
paranormal, you will know 
that the rules that apply to 
such an ethereal plane are very 
inconsistent. It is not true that 
spirits only speak when 
approached in the correct 
manner. If this was true, how 
would you explainsudden 
ghostly knockings and 
unsolicited spirit voices? 
Ghosts do often make the first 
contact. Who are you going to 
believe—your education, ormy 
experience? 


Ihave some question foryou: 
1. Who isZuul? 

2. Doyoulike beinga 
Ghostbuster? 

3. Do you get frightened when 
you busta ghost? 

—Lee, Swindon 


1, Who is Zuul? Are you 
kidding?Zuul is the demon to 
endall demons! He was the 
driving force behind the 
dreaded Mr Stay-Puft and 
almost creator of 
Armageddon! So there! 2.1 
love being a Ghostbuster! 
Some of us were just 
born-to-bust! 3, Me? Never! 
Nothing frightens me because 
I'msuchacooldude! 


How come Janine has brown 
hair in the film, but now has 
red hair? 

—Thomas Newton, Cleveland 


That's the strange thing about 
women, Thomas. Have you 
ever noticed how often most 
women’s hair changes colour 
and they always swear it’s 
natural! | think Janine’s 
crowning glory has alittle help 
besides that of Mother Nature! 


Why are Egon, Ray and 
Winston sensible and you’re 
not? 

—Christopher Young, Glasgow 


Sensible? Or do youmean 
boring? I'ma cool dude witha 
wicked sense of humour—/ 
don’t have to be sensible! 


Why don’t you take Janine out 
to the cinema because she 
needs a break. 

—John Reid, Cumbria 


I’ve taken Janine out to the 
cinema and the theatre ona 
number of occasions. She’s 
wonderful company! We're 
notall as blind as Egon is you 
know? 


In issue twenty-two, in 
Ecto-baby, when Egon isa 
baby, he has blond curly hair. 
However, in issue twenty, in 
Hair Today, Egon Tomorrow, it 
said that to begin with, he had 
brown hair! How do you 
explain this? 

— Matthew Salmon, Liverpool 


Good point, Matthew, but 
easily explained. How many 
people do you know who have 
got brown hair, but were 
blond babies? It’s actually 
quite common. Even! wasa 
blond baby, and beautiful with 
it, |hasten to add! 


SLIMER GO-GO TO ‘| YUMMY YUM YUM ¢ 
THEATRE TO SEELOOKY POPPYCORNZ!! GU 
MAGICALMAN PRESTYGO! 


ENTRANCE: STALLS > 
P a 
3 2 
Mat / 
eeest"\ ff 
ao 


BLEAACH! NO MORE 
POPPYCORNZ#! 


AN’ NOW LADEEZ AN’ Y ...POOL A RABEET 
GENTLEMANS. ZE GREAT FRUM ZIS ‘AT ! 
PRESTO WEEL... 


SLIMER NOT CAN 
EATY THIS SUNN YBIT! 
ITTY NOT COOKED! 
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... AND BOUND! 


ST DAYS 


‘fa THE REAL GHOSTBUSTERS 31 There's a dino- 
saur skeleton in Central Park. No cause for alarm 
you might think, except that this skeleton is 
moving about! Jaws of the Beast is by White and 
Abadzis. More chilling chuckles can be found in 
The Mind Boggles, by Catton and Williamson, and 
Weirdness on Wall Street by Rimmer and Geering. 


oO DEATH'S HEAD 3 Death's Head hits the Los 
Angeles of 8162...and it hits back! A routine 
bounty-hunt becomes a deadly game of survival 
when the merciless mechanoid discovers that his 
target—Ogrus— is playing for High Stakes. Dealing 
out the black humour are Furman, Hitch and Hine. 


1] DRAGON'S CLAWS 8 If you thought the first 
incarnation of the Evil Dead was pretty lethal, wait 
till you meet the new team! Hack, Rend and Slash 
are the new players, and believe us — they live up 
to their names! Get ready for the Evil Dead’s 
all-out assault on N.U.R.S.E...with Dragon's Claws 
slap bang in the middle! The Evil Dead Too is by 
Furman and Senior. 


oO CAPTAIN BRITAIN — TRADE PAPERBACK 196 
pages of Captain Britain's greatest adventures 
(from Bad Moon Rising to Should Auld Acquaint- 
ance. . .) together in full colour for the first time! 
See the star of Marvel U.S.’s Excalibur in solo 
action courtesy of Alan Davis, Mark Farmer and 
Jamie Delano. 


DON’T MISS... 


[_] TRANSFORMERS 200 The big one! Britain's 
top action/adventure comic reaches its double 
century issue! Highlights include a fantastic FREE 
12-page booklet, featuring the why, what andj 
wherefore of Transformers, a wrap-around cover, 
poster painted by Lee Sullivan and part 2 of the 
Earth-shaking Time Wars story, by Simon Furman 
land Robin Smith. A collector's item classic! 
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HAVE THE SAME 
ABILITIES. 


“THE BATTLE BEGAN 


ON OUR HOMEWORLD 


i) | L AST i 
ON SALE WEEKLY. 24 FULL COLOUR PAGES. FROM MARVEL 


“... THERES ALSO A SET 
OF FUTURE ALITOBOT, 
ANP PECEPTICONS FROM 
THE YEAR 2008 TO 
WORRY ABOUT!" 


